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NO TURKEY FOR DAVID! 






































* 


copyRicHy, 


Day! 
Roy L. McCardell. 
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DANGEROUS. 


Justice TAMMANY. — Are you willing to 
swear that this policeman clubbed you? 

BATTERED WRECK. — Not unless I can be 
assured it is my ante mortem statement. 


MUCH BETTER. 


Miss READER.—lIs n’t it lovely to be an 
author? It must be so nice to write something 
that-is.werth reading twice! 

Mr. Ronpo.—H’m! It’s a great deal more 
satisfactory to write something that is worth 
printing once. 


ALL FIXED. 


FoceGs.— Is the 9:18 train here yet? 

STATION AGENT.—Twenty minutes late. 

Foccs. — Would you mind telling my wife 
to wait, if the train gets here before I get back? 

STATION AGENT.— But how am I to know her? 

Foccs.—Ah! to be sure; I-had n’t thought 
of that. Well, tell her not to wait. 





Otp RusHer (returning from a club meeting 
1 A. M.).—Guesh ’r all gone to bed. , Would n’t 
want ’r meet any one when I wash sho shaky as 
thish. 


SONG OF THE FOOT-BALL. A CLEAR DISTINCTION. 


» yen HO! for a game to kill and maim, this is the original, genuine article. 


To mangle and disable! RETAILER.— How can I tell it from the rest? 
Deadilier far than the trolley car, 


Or Broadway's crunching cable. 
With groans and moans and broken bones, 
And loud, discordant cries, 


Each college thug will kick and slug JILTED HIM. 
And try to gouge out eyes. The maid was all the world to me 
And thousands roar at the sight of gore, Ere I my love made known; 
When the last great game they play ; But then I found she seemed to be 


And those from the strife who escape with life 
Call it Thanksgiving 























AGENT.—There are a dozen fraudulent imitations on the market, but 







AGENT. —All the others have their labels 
marked: ‘‘Beware of imitations.” 


Just like the frigid zone. 


A FOOT-BALL REFORMATION. A NARROW 
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ify 2 aaa ie MEU il Yi HE.—I believe 4 
yy EI; there was an ac- / 
cident at the ( 


church fair the 
other night. 
SHE. — I saw 
nothing of it. 
HE.—There was, though. A couple of fellows 
got away with their car-fare. 





















STILL KEEPING IT UP. 


Meekly the Kansas politicians awaited the 
word of the female Demosthenes. 
‘¢Will you support your husband?” they 
asked; ‘‘can we count upon you?” 
” ‘¢ Yes,” she snapped, as the color came to 
"She Cow 44 23 . her sallow cheeks; ‘have n’t I always done it?” 
Chi z pee 5 SW NS And then the oldest among them remembered 
j] 4) Sa : : “4 . that she had taken in washing before she became 
pia. ‘s (Og a Pepulist lecturer. 





SHE LOOKED a perfect poem 


YounG Rusuer (of the Hardnocks foot-ball team). With that witching face of hers ; 


—-The great match is to-morrow, and I can hardly But, when I tried to kiss her, she 
wait for the fray. J think I will put on my suit and Pr 
let Father see how I look, when he comes home. He roved not at all a verse. 


never saw a foot-ball costume. 















Uy 


YY 



















































Tors 
: FATHER (in his own room— after his nerves have 
Younc Rusuer (looking out the door ).—\s that slightly settled ).— By the Great Gambrinus! When a 
you, Father? man sees such things as that in his own house, it ’s 


time to lead a new life. 





FOR “CARTOONS AND COMMENTS,” SEE SEVENTH PAGE. 
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Fyorr AGAIN! Good gracious! it must hurt 

To be the bottom one. And, see the dirt! 

Now, what is that he 's calling, — can you tell ? 

There, —‘‘ fourteen, twelve, King 's—X."’ Some fool 
class yell, 

I guess. How silly! That one's got his nose 

All covered up: he sun-burns, I suppose. 

I'm glad I wore your colors; they ‘re — Oh, dear! 4 

I missed that last. What was it? Shall I cheer? 

Oh! did you see that horrid, cruel man? 

The small one had the ball, and he just ran 

And knocked him down, deliberately, the beast! 

You know, I think that big one might at least 

Go in and try to help. The rest all work, 

And push each other down. He's just a shirk! 

He ‘d better be done up in cotton wool. 

Well, what excuse is that, to say he's fud/ ? 

He ought to be ashamed. He must have known 

He ‘d have to play. That poor, poor boy is thrown 

Again. Oh, dear! he's hurt —just see his head! 

I know I'll faint. Oh, goodness! Is he dead ? 

There, now, he's better. I'm so glad I came. 

Oh! 7s n't foot-ball just the nicest game! 
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GREEN GOODS. 





Paris on his ill-gotten gains.” 


Vindicator, he started in greedy eager- 
ness. ‘B’gosh!” was his comment; ‘an’ me bein’ fool 
enough to think these letters I ’ve bin gittin’ from 
these people was only some gol derned swindle ; 
an’ here ’s a feller ’s made a hundred thou- 
sand out of. it!” 

Three weeks after his return from 
New York, Deacon Skinner foreclosed 
the mortgage on the store. Success 
is not for all! 


Mr. Stayvon. — No; I say, 
pay as you go, and if 
you can’t pay don’t go. 
THE DEAR GIRL.— 
Would a small loan help 
you out, Mr. Stayon? 


A TIGHT FIT —D. T’s. 


Miss Firz. — I don’t 
claim to be a clairvoy- 
ant, yet I have what is 
known as second-sight. 
Miss Knox. —- You 
don’t say? No one would 
take you to be old enough 
for that. 


GIVE A man an inch in 
the ‘¢Personal Column” 
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and his self-esteem will grow an ell. A 


Doctor. — He has some sort of a slow fever. Have you any idea where 


Woman Is always pleased with RMI, ne 
the last new wrinkle, provided 
it is not on her own face. 








BR. GETTIT Easy, the notorious green goods king, 
has made a hundred thousand dollars in this ne- the Reading; all our money gone, and here we are cooped up in a mean 
farious business and is now living in luxury in little flat in this big, noisy, dirty city of New York. I don’t know a soul, 


When Mr. Abner Sands, storekeeper at 
Barnes’s Corners, read these lines in the Farmers’ York to earn a living. If you can suggest any change that | can afford to 


Mrs. DUGAN. — Slow fever, is it? “Yis;— he's bin wor-r-rukin’ in Phila- 
delphia for th’ last wake. 





“WHERE THERE ’S A WILL.” 
Mrs. WESTEND.— It’s perfectly abominable! No dividends froin 


and I ’m half-dead with loneliness. 
Mr. WESTEND.— I ’m sorry, my dear; but I had to move to New 


make for your comfort I will do it gladly. 
Mrs. WESTEND.— Let me see. Why, 
yes, I have an idea! Let’s move out 
of this brown-stone monstrosity into 
some nice little brick house with 
green shutters and marble steps. 
Then I can imagine that 1’m 
back in Philadelphia and 
very exclusive — don’t know 
anybody because I don’t 

want to, you know. 











BiLpap. — See here, | 
find there is a five- 
thousand - dollar mortgage 
on the property you sold me. 
You never said anything 
about it. 

PILGARLIC.— Certainly I 
did! Did n’t I distinctly tell 
you it had all modern im- 
provements? 


SHE. — Oh, I love you so, 
and feel so grateful to 
you ! 
HE.— Grateful ! — why? 
SHE. — Just think ! — if 
you had not married me, 
darling, I might have had to 
marry some one else! 
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POPULAR DISEASE, 
THERE Is a certain kind of charity 
that would attach balloons to 
birds of the air, that they might be 
saved from fatigue. 
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——_ ~TLLUSTRATIONS BY CJ. TAYLOR. 


XII. 


JACK’S WIFE’S 


} F COURSE Jack knew very well when he went in to cut out 
Mr. Wilfred Hazelton that the poet had been making 
love to Laura for a long time, and that Laura had not 
certainly discouraged his addresses. In fact, Jack had 
to make a pretty energetic wooing to supplant his rival. 
Mr. Hazelton was not in the poetry business for nothing, 
and he knew how to make love. If he had not, to tell 
@ the truth, he would not. have been in such a flourishing 
line of trade; for had he trusted to his imagination alone 
he would have written about one love-poem a year, and that 
would have been a short one. But by keeping himself constantly in love 
with one girl or another, and giving away his emotions and experiences in 
immortal verse, he managed to make an excellent living. If a plain, com- 
mon, ordinary man of business described even the smallest sample of his 
private love affair, his girl would undoubtedly be mad as a hornet. But let 
a professional poet cut up such a breach of confidence into even lengths, 
and put rhymes on it, and the girl stows it away in a sachet-bag and puts 
it in her upper bureau-drawer, and is proud of it long after she has married 
somebody else, and become a grandmother. This accounts for the fact 
that there is so much competition in the poetry business, even when real 
poets are as scarce as hens’ teeth. Something of this Jack knew, and 
he gathered more and more information on the subject as the months 
went by, and Mr. Hazelton went on working away to earn money to pay 
his hotel-keeper and his gondolier. And the more he gathered the less 
he liked it. It was all very well to remind himself that he had known 
when he first met her that Laura had a good deal of a reputation as 
an accomplished, all-around flirt, and that at the bottom of his heart 
he took a certain pride in it. He, himself, was not without experience of 
the sort. And, like the average sensible American, he preferred to have 
his wife’s flirtations come before marriage, instead of after, But, all the 
same, it is one thing to know such truths in a general way, and another to 
have them set forth in the fullest detail in a public and poetic manner. 

He had long ago ceased to discuss the subject with Laura, but the sub- 
ject was there, and they both knew it. They loved each 
other, and they were very happy together, but it was 
always a trying time for both of them when the time 
for the appearance of the monthly magazines came 
around. And foreign travel is expensive, and Mr. 
Hazelton worked hard. He took a yachting cruise 
on the Mediterranean during the Summer, and 
was obliged to sell poems to the syndicates to pay 
for it. This caused an outburst of reminiscent 
poetry that very nearly broke the market down. 
Here are the titles of a few of the poems and 
stories Jack had to read, —for he could not let 
them alone: ‘‘ Your Hand Once More in Mine, 
Love,” ‘«* Was Ever Hair So Redly Gold?” «* With: 
Her at Sea,” ‘‘ One Twilight Kiss.” 

Jack began to think seriously of going to 
Venice, hiring a barge, and having it out with 
the poet on the Grand Canal boat, according to 
Marquis of Queensbury rules. 


= 
. * 





But while Jack was torturing himself with 
the thought that he could not fight Hazelton with 
three thousand miles between them, that very 
residence in Venice was bringing upon the head 







POET. (Concluded. ) 


built an imposing mansion. She went much into society; the paper con- 
tinued, and was a petite blond with an intellectual face, light-blue eyes and 
fair hair. Jack happened to read this at his Club, and he went at once to 
the library to look at the month’s magazines. There was a poem by 
Wilfred Hazelton in the first one he took up. It began this way: 


‘«Crowned with the faint fair halo of thy hair, 
Pale as the palest gold of river sands,” 


and went on to say in general poetic strain that until the writer met with 
that particular halo he had never loved before. 

Jack was getting to be quite a judge of poetry by this time, and he 
made out from the rest cf the poem that the lady was 
both brainy and bossy; also, that she was not in 
her first youth. Of course the poem did not 
say anything like this, but even a cotton- 
broker can learn to read between the 
lines of a poem, after he has had 
such an education as Jack’s. Jack 
went back to the paper that con- 
tained the announcement of the 
marriage, and learned from it that 
the couple would shortly return 
from Europe and settle down per- 
manently in the bride’s Washing- 
ton mansion. 

‘¢This is my innings,” 
Jack. 

* 


* * 








said 


Two or three days later Jack 
told his wife that, if it were agreeable to 
her, he would like to spend the Winter in Washington. 
was considering the idea of going in for politics a little; and, as he had an 
uncle in the Presidential Cabinet, he thought it might be worth while to see 
how they both would like the stay of a few months in the 
National Capital. He could leave his business in charge 
of his partner, and they could take a nice house, and 
entertain as much as they felt inclined to. And 
when he added that she might have her sister to 
pass the Winter with her, she knew he was in 
earnest. Now, Mrs. Jack Thompson read the 
papers, too, and she knew as well as her husband 
did that the Hazeltons would be in Washington, 
and would be in their social set where frequent 
meeting would be unavoidable. She did not be- 
lieve one little bit that Jack was going into poli- 
tics; so, after a brief hesitation, she ventured to 
suggest that it might not be altogether pleasant 
to encounter the discarded poet at every turn. 
Jack dismissed the question wih his haughtiest 
air, saying that it was totally indifferent to him 
whether he met Mr. Hazelton or not. 

This was a patent and unmistakable fib, but 
poor Laura could say no more, and with many 
misgivings she made ready for her first Washing- 
ton season. 

aye Their entry into Washington society was 
what our French friends would call ‘¢ of the most 
brilliant.” They went everywhere and they met 


He said that he 





of the poet a vengéance more terrible and more 
lasting than any punishment which Jack could 
have inflicted with his strong and skillful fists. Mr. Wilfred Hazelton was 
a poet of sufficient notoriety to have his doings and sayings and happenings 
chronicled in the daily papers. One day in the early Fall. Jack read that 
the poet had just been married at the Legation in Venice to Eudora Litch- 
field, a Washington heiress. Miss Litchfield, the newspaper item stated, 
was of New England birth and parentage, and had been, in early life, 
a School-mistress. Later on she had occupied an important position in the 
Treasury Department at Washington, where she had been in charge of a 
division, and had attained distinction as a rigid disciplinarian. Within a 
few years she had come into a handsome fortune, through the death of a 
distant nt relative, and had made her home in Washington, where she had 
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everybody; and it was not long before, at a great re- 

ception, Laura heard, with a secret flutter, the names of 
Mr. and Mrs. Hazelton announced. She looked and saw, and Jack, look- 
ing over her shoulder, saw, too, her old adorer entering the room, with 
his wife by his side. She was a small woman, pale and somewhat faded, 
but not without pretensions to good looks. Her hair—and that was 
what Jack was looking at — was of the dullest, deadest light-brown, not 
flaxen or gold or yellow, but something of the color of the tow-head of 
a doll that has been left out in the rain. As soon as he saw it, Jack 
said to Laura: 

«¢ My dear, I want you to come and see the conservatory, before the 
crowd gets too great. It is said to be the finest collection of orchids in 
Washington.” They passed through the long room together, behind the 
hostess, and in front of the just-arrived guests whom she was receiving, 


























Jack and his beautiful wife. Laura was tall; her figure was perfect. 
She had the carriage of a queen. And her red-gold hair was like 
a crown of warm light on her exquisite head. 

Perhaps it happened, perhaps Jack contrived it, but the 
Thompsons and the Hazeltons were among the last guests at 
that reception. Laura had got her wraps on, and was wait- 
ing at the door of the ladies’ dressing-room when her husband 
came for her. As they descended the stairs the other 
couple came up. A great pier-glass stood in an angle of 
the landing, half-way down, and in this Jack ‘saw the re- 
flection of a picture that filled his soul with unholy glee. 
Mrs. Hazelton had turned quite around, and-was gazing, 
with her light-blue eyes wide open, at the beautiful head 
of red-gold hair upon which Laura was adjusting a dainty 

little Paris hat; and, after she had gazed 


ie php for a second, she turned to her husband, 
qr and her thin lips formed a query, 
) =f which he answered only with a flushed 






and half-averted face. And then 
Jack saw as remarkable a sight 
as was ever seen in polite society. 
Mrs. Hazelton shut her thin lips 
down tight, and deliberately 
pinched her husband’s arm until 
his poetic features twisted in 
silent agony. 

* 

* 


The Thompson and Hazelton fami- 

lies saw each other frequently during that 

Winter. In the Spring a new book of Mr. 

Wilfred Hazelton’s collected poems came 
out. It should have appeared at Christmas, 

but the literary notes informed a waiting world 

that it had been held back to enable the poet to give his work that 
exquisite and delicate revision which was characteristic of the thoughtful 
and conscientious literary artist. 

Mr. Wilfred Hazelton must have worked very hard over his revision. 
Jack bought the book in the Spring, and found in it all the poems he had 
had the pleasure of reading before. These were all what he called to him- 
self, in his unpoetic, cotton-exchange way, ‘‘ hairy poems;” but, as they 
appeared in book-form, they dealt with every human color of hair: black, 
brown, gold, hazel, flaxen and gray — every hue and color except red-gold. 


THE IDEAL 
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THE PoEtT (who has lately married a rich widow. )— Ah, what happi- 


ness to a poetic soul can sordid wealth bring! It has enabled me to 
purchase this ancient Grecian marble bench, upon which I may sit, like 
Homer of old, in the silent twilight of these November days and pour 
forth my soul in a rhapsody of song. 


—* ~ bbe ing a 


VS. 
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WITH 


INTEREST. 


Mrs. TREETOP. — Cousin says New York well repays a visit. 

UNCLE TREETOP.—That 's right; I was there a year ago for 
a day and a night, and I guess he has been with us for about ten 
weeks. 


The next Winter Jack and his wife spent in New York, and he seemed 
to have forgotten all about his political aspiration. That Christmas Mr. 
Hazelton’s annual volume of poetry appeared on time, and Jack made it 
one of his presents to his wife, although it dealt almost entirely with relig- 
ious and metaphysical subjects; and had very little hair in it, and that of 
the lightest possible shade. 


THE REAL. 











THE POET (next morning), — Yes, by dear, have them 
put that beastly barble bench, sobewhere oud of side till dext 
subber whed the therbobeter is a hu'dred a‘d ted id the shade. 








PUCK. 
























TRITE, BUT TRUE. 


‘¢Bah! take it away! I don’t believe in these patent nostrums,” 
said the man with the red nose and watery eyes. 

‘¢ But this, sir,” said the agent, as he smilingly held up a sample of 
the Peerless Hay Fever Remedy; ‘this, sir, is something not to be 


sneezed at.” 
It was one dollar a bottle; but he let him have six for five. 







































PRESENCE OF MIND. r 
MARY ANN McCGUIRE.—I don’t see, Mrs. Calumet, how ever you can 
git on them yaller gloves of yours. I cud n’t, to save me soul — (Breaks 
off with a gasp). 
Mrs. CALUMET (indignantly ). — Could n’t — What? 
Mary ANN MCGUIRE (P/acidly ). — Git on so weeny a pair —if I 
was to thry ! 


A SNEAK out of the side-door is a good deal more harmful than the 
drink which preceded it. 





SOME FOLKS love equality so well 
that the success of others 
makes them miserable. 


























GOING TOO FAR. 


MR. OCHENHEIMER (angrily).— I vill speak to der 
Rabbi about idt. 

Mrs. OCHENHEIMER.— Aboudt vot ? 

MR. OCHENHEIMER. — Vy, dem Cohen Brothers, 
der bawnbrokers, adfertisin’ dere peesness right in der 
Synagogue ! 


MEANT WELL, BUT — 


DRAWLEY (despondently ).— Here, before I’m paid for 
my drawings, the Uppfer-7en Weekly suspends publication ! 

FRIEND (cheerfully.— You ’re all right, old boy! you 
won’t lose your money. Work like yours comes in under a 
mechanics’ lien. 
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AN APOLOGY. 


MACADAM MIKE.—Wot's yer hurry? Tryin’ to make 
t’ree miles an hour ? 

WAYSIDE WILLIE.— Got to do it! I'm gittin’ so stout 
people have no symperthy wid me. 


IN THE WRONG BOX, 


MRS. BRIGGSON.— Harold, Mother called in at your office 
yesterday, and seeing some bronchial troches on your desk took 
several. To-day she is suffering dreadfully, and thinks you 
meant to poison her. 

MR. BRIGGSON (the architect).— Bronchial troches! Great 
Scott! That was a box of samples of our little mosaic tilings 
for hotel and office-corridors ! 


FROSTS. 


\ 
The snowless fields lie sere and brown, 
Storm doors go up all over town; 
ie: And, touched by frosts, the chestnuts fall 
OER, Sm, OF seeD 9 corms In forest glade and concert hall. 


THE PROPER FRAME OF MIND. gq. a. 


CITIMAN (who is spending Thanksgiving Day with Subbubs at Lonesome- 
hurst).—1 tell you what, Subbubs, this is just the place for a city man to 
spend Thanksgiving Day. I have never been more thankful in my life. 

Sussuss.—This beautiful weather, that glorious sunset, these pastoral 
surroundings, and this glorious quiet, I suppose, make you feel thankful ? 
CrTImMAN.— No; I’m thankful that I don’t live here. 


HARRY (¢o be).— By reading statistics, I have become convinced that 
two people can live as cheaply as one. £ 

Jack (having been).— No doubt; but after making a few statistics 

you Il change your mind. 
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CARTOONS AND ‘COMMENTS. 


THE BARBARISM 
OF ‘ PROTECTION.” 





E Bir TARIFF ISSUE is clouded in the minds 
of many worthy people, because the 
orator or writer too often strikes at its 
branches rather than at its root. He is always wanting people to ‘take 
steel rails f. o. b. at the mills,” or to ‘¢ take the wool in that coat you are 
wearing;”’ and after these modest requests have been complied with, he 
becomes a fountain of brain-rending statistics which, he insists, conclusively 
prove him to be right. More than likely his listeners accept his deduc- 
tions. They naturally have a profound respect for any one who can deduce 
anything from so incoherent a mass of figures. And sometimes they vote 
his way, and as many other times they don’t. It is essential to Democratic 
success that these people learn a few of the basic truths about Protection. 

. If we were about to start a political kindergarten we should want no 
better first lesson than is contained in aa editorial in the Avgonaut of 
November 5th. General Lew Wallace was interviewed in San Francisco, 
and talked, among other things, about the war between Japan and China. 
He said, in effect: If Japan whips China, China will of course adopt 
modern ideas. It will become a nation of manufacturers. With the 
latest improved machinery, its vast population and labor ‘at five to ten 
cents a day,” it will flood our markets with cheap goods. ‘*Can we in 
this country meet a wage of ten cents a day?” General Wallace asks. 
‘«¢Can even crowded Europe with her pauper labor meet such a wage?” 
The Argonaut, fearing that ‘‘ the careless reader will pass these pregnant 
sentences by,” goes on to point out the awful inroads that civilization has 
already made in Japan. ‘<‘Japan,” it says, ‘‘exports matches and soap; 
it manufactures clothes, felt hats and knitted goods; they have glass 
works, breweries, brick yards, tanneries and rope walks,” Although this 
awful state of affairs has existed for ten years, the western world is still 
earning its board and clothes because Japan happens to be small. If 
China becomes civilized, too, the Argonaut says, ‘‘ it will cause a con- 
vulsion in the markets of the world.” 


* 
* * 


There, dear reader, is the A BC of Protection. You can 
learn more from it than you could from all the statistics ever 
printed. You may note, for instance, the one great error 
upon which all Protection is built: scarcity and dearness 
mean wealth; abundance and cheapness mean poverty. 
When you must work two weeks to buy a suit of clothes, 
you are much better off than if you could earn the 
same suit in one week. If you could earn it in a day, 
your lot would be miserable, indeed. How much longer 
Republican editors are going to have the nerve to print 
such twaddle, we do not know; but the time is surely 
close at hand when no man, mentally fit to be at large, 
will believe it. Get the proposition squarely into your 
head, and then dress it up in a variety of ways that will 
certainly occur to you. Start fairly with the plain Re- 
publican version: If China or any other country can sell 
us goods for next to nothing, it would be suicidal for 
us to buy them; therefore, if all the articles we now 
manufacture grew rank on trees, it would be wise to kill 
off those trees, and to continue the laborious process of 
manufacture. If we discover natural-gas wells sufficient 
to supply the country with gas, plug them all up, for 
gas would become cheap. If Californians discover in 
their state an inexhaustible supply of natural ice, con- 
venient to market, forbid its use and let them continue 
to manufacture their ice. In shopping, patronize the mer- ; 
chant whose prices are highest, — cheapness is a menace. 
And, finally, since machinery has woefully cheapened the 
necessities and luxuries of life, destroy and forbid the future 
manufacture of every species of labor-saving machine, from the 
loom to the locomotive. To speak the plain truth, it is hu- 
miliating to reflect that there are sane people in the world to- 
day whose natures still contain this streak of barbarism. The 
term is not too strong. What is more barbarous than the con- 
ception of the Argonaut that in a well-ordered world only a part 
of the people can be progressive and civilized, while the rest 
must remain barbarians? Surely no Christian can be a protec- 
The Argonaut contends, remember, that as soon as 
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China catches up with modern civilization, the western world is doomed, 
that is, if the wicked Democrats should rule. Mr. Reed of Maine took 
the same position a few months ago. In a spéech to his New England ad- 
mirers he declared that if Free Trade should triumph, the «‘ omnivorous 
West” would do all the manufacturing for New England. He looks upon 
the western part of the United States as the Argonaut looks upon China, 
—as a section that must be kept barren and unenlightened for the benefit 
of the producing East. And note the hideous logic of this sentence,— 
one of the sentences that the Argonaut calls “‘ pregnant.” «We talk of 
overproduction now; what will it be with China as a great producer in- 
stead of a great market?’’ Here it is ingenuously intimated that China 
has year after year bought our manufactured goods and paid for them 
with money that fell from heaven, or appeared in some other unnatural 
way. Is it not plain that no nation can be a market that is not first a 
producer, and that its capacity as a market always must be determined 
by its capacity as a producer, since a nation can buy no more than it 
has money to pay for? 

But even if the protectionists were not wrong, even if it were wise to 
pay as much as you may for a thing and foolish to buy it as cheaply as you 
can, the supposition that China will ever become a dangerous competitor 
as a manufacturing nation would still be unwarranted. The same fright- 
ened cry went up from England when India first learned to use machine 
power; yet, after thirty years, India with its pauper labor is making only 
the coarsest kind of cloth and very little of that, while the Indian market 
for the finer cloths of England has been greatly extended. General Lew 
Wallace ought to be more reticent about these matters until he obtains 
some fresher data. The editor of the Argonaut ought to take a good quiet 
think and get ashamed of himself for trying to scare his readers needlessly. 
And the intelligent voter ought to. decide whether it is wiser to buy his 
goods as dearly as he can or to patronize merchants like Mr. Wanamaker, 
who advertise ‘‘ Enormous Reductions on Account of the New Tariff.” 


Rotice. 


S WE told you last week, our next number will be the Christmas Puck. 
It will be out December 3d, and it will be gold out very soon there- 
after, because it will be the most attractive Cbristmas number ever put 
on the market. For this reason secure your copy promptly, or you may 
get left. The Cbristmas Puck has 48 pages, and it costs 25 cents. If 
your newsdealer has sold all his copies, send the price to the Publishers 
of Puck, New York City, and receive a copy by mail. As a Cbristmas 
remembrance it will give your best friend more pleasure than an eight- 
een-dollar centre table. 
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STRUCK THE KEY-NOTE. 


Mr. D'BoarD —I am thankful that most people are better off than I am to-day. 
MR. RUSHINGTON. — Well, I am thankful that I am not living without hope! 

Miss GusnH. — And I, that I usually eat my Thanksgiving dinner at the DeStyles. 
Mr. GREATHEAD. — And I am thankful that this Thanksgiving finds me in the 


best boarding-house in this country. 


LANDLADY. — Pass your plate, Mr. Greathead, and allow me to help you to 


another piece of turkey. 
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UNCLE ‘RAsTUs is thankful that he secured his turkey : Bunnupsky is glad that, despite the hard Sod 
peer ; times, he nas had two failures and three fires. = 
without getting into trouble. ra: 
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POLICEMAN O'RourRKE is filled with comfort at the thought that, 
at the rate justice is overtaking his superior officers, he will soon be 
in line for high promotion. 
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waren pI E And UNCLE SAM is heart : 
, ea reform is on the march, and- F 
ReGGY DuDELEIGH, CHOLLY LITTLENECK and WILLY, m 
LIGHTWAYTE are joyful over the fact that, even if tennis and N 
polo are out of vogue, a new game has been imported that ; 
allows the wearing of clothes more British than ever. ’ 
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: WEARY WALKER is full of thankfulness that at this time 
iia Mr. SUBBUBS is grateful that, although the taxes are raised, pie, cake and turkey are to be had for the asking. 
ae the roof leaks, the furnace won't work, and the servant has 
» ed left, his wife's mother is spending Thanksgiving with another 
‘ married daughter. 
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SinG Hi, Hop Lee & Co. are happy because, although the Japs 
are conquering the Chinese in war, they are not interfering with the 
laundry business in his country. 
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% HAROLD HALFBACK is deeply thankful that his injuries 
: this year, so far, will not prevent him from taking part in 
j the great Thanksgiving foot-ball game. 
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HAPPY DREAMS. 


Mrs. ROSENTHAL (shaking husband).—Isaac! Isaac! vake up! vot 
you laugh so loudt in your sleep for? 

MR. ROSENTHAL (awakening).— Oh, vot you vake me for, Repecca? 
I schoost hadt der most bleasant dream. 

Mks. ROSENTHAL. — Dot you foundt a pag ot diamondts? 

Mr. ROSENTHAL (2 blissful remembrance). — No; I t'ought mein 
stcze vos burnin’ down. 





HEN the chill winds of Autumn 

send the russet leaves hurtling 
along the murky sod, and the 
skies take on the sober tint of 
heliotrope peculiar to a German 
sausage, the chrysanthemum bursts 
into so luxuriant a bloom that it 
looks as if it would show to greater 
advantage if it had its hair parted in 
the middle. To him that has a glass 
eye for the beautiful, and is ignorant of 
the subtle attractions of botany, the chrys- 
anthemum will ever be considered a dude 
cabbage —a member of that branch of the 
family which, instead of being foliated, de- 
velops gayly into ready-made coldslaw. The 
utilitarian possibilities of the chrysanthemum 
ws S\j5 are varied, and it is not going without the 
pale of romance to argue that in the hands 


a8 of an intelligent housewife, it might be suc- 
AN cessfully utilized as a cleanser and enameller of 
lamp-chimneys. Though regarded only in the 













light of soulful beauty by poets and foot-ball players, 

it still has wider limitations in the world of pure prose. 

It would, perhaps, be regarded as heresy to consider it 

in the dim religious light of food. But as food and flowers 

are frequently associated, as, for instance, when vioiets are 

placed on the table, and the still, unheaving bosom of the pendu- 
lous turkey is gayly punctuated with a rose, we can not regard as 
foolish or unreasonable the hypothesis that the chrysanthemum would 
improve the flavor of milk. Therefore we think it might be success- 
fully used with such gay and festive fauna as cows and goats. If they 
should once acquire a taste for this flower, it is not unlikely that they 
would seek it as the bee seeks the homely, freckled, red-headed tiger- | 
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lily, and the dairy would become a pavilion of milk and honey, minus 
the comb, or, for that matter, the brush. Its relationship to the foot-ball 
is so close and cordial that we can not help associating them in our 
mind, as we associate point lace with diamonds, and corned beef with 
perennial cabbage. A game of foot-ball without the chrysanthemum 
smiling attendance upon it would be about as uniformly interesting 
as an Italian opera rendered in French by a German company for 
the entertainment of a Paw-Paw audience. 
This relationship is one that defies explanation, and must be 
the result of an esoteric sympathy that is not understood, and 
therefore not appreciated any more than that which exists be- 
tween the game of cricket and the high hat. And this being 
the case, why would it not be a wise and timely suggestion to 
the managers of the forthcoming chrysanthemum show to have a 
game of foot-ball in Madison Square Garden every afternoon of 
its short bu* lovely existence? It would certainly add to the 
charms of the occasion, and stimulate the players to superior 
effort in the direction of breaking one another’s bones and keep- 
ing the ambulance busy. O Chrysanthemum! This is thy fleet- 
ing season; thou gladdeést November with thine opulence of 
gorgeous color, even as the violet gladdest April with a pres- 
cience of May wine. Blue as the bluest Tuscan sky, red as the 
dreamy glamor of Neaera’s hair, white as the vision of a white 
dove on a white rose tree, yellow as the saffron tunic of a sugar- 
cured ham, thou art November’s smiling bride; and may his 
kisses descend upon thee as gently as the poppied wreath of 
chaste and peaceful sleep descends from the wing of balmy star- 
freckled night, and soothes to pleasant dreams as bright and sweet 
as its brightest, sweetest flowers, the tired and weary soul of the 
policeman abroad on active duty. 
R. K. Munkittrick. 





RULING PASSION IN DEATH. 

Mrs. COODOVE.— Did you know that old Fustian, the dry goods 
merchant, is dying by inches? 

Mr. COopOovE.— Is that so? Well, he won’t last long. He always 
gave short measure. 

THE VITAL POINT. 

KitTy.— What do you suppose her age is? 

Tom.—I don’t know. But a woman’s age does n’t matter so much 
as how long she has been that age. - 


reieeet 
oFFts 


= ! 







~ 


——- 


SS, \ \ | 
SQy\ |! 






"i 


fp 


SQroale > 


IMPERTINENCE ANSWERED. 


Mrs. BRADY (purchasing her first ticket).— Gev' me a ticket ter Paterson. 

AGENT (pleasantly). — Excursion ? 

Mrs. BRADY (indignantly).— It's none av yez business whither it 's an 
excursion or a picnic, or phat it's fer; jist gimme th’ ticket. 
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Bivouac, and time to rest and sup, 
By wild Sahara’s waste of sand, Each soldier grasps his battered cup. 
The quaint bazars of Cairo stand, Of savory soups, he swears the chief: 
Here for his tribe the Arab chief LigBIG COMPANY’S Extract Beef. 
Buys LIEBIG “CO’S” Extract of Beef. 








In great hotels in every land, 

Whose patrons will the BEST demand, 
Each Chef will vaunt his firm belief — 
In “ LIEBIG ‘CO’S’ Extract of Beef!” 


In restaurants where ladies fair, 

Out shopping, for their lunch repair, 
Their order first is terse and brief: 

“ Bouillion, of LiEBIG COMPANY’S Beef.” 


Liebig COMPANY’S 


xtract of Beef 


THE STANDARD 
FOR 


PURITY, FLAVOR, 
AND 


WHOLESOMENESS. 
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See that each jar bears this signature of 
JUSTUS VON LIEBIG in Blue: 
At home, fatigued by walk or ride, 


Beside the mountain streams that flow 

From frowning Shasta’s caps of snow, Before their wraps are laid aside, 
The toil-worn miners find relief forcebs The ladies find a sure relief — 

In LIEBIG “CO’S” Extract of Beef. In LIEBIG “CO’S” Extract of Beef. 
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A Goop EXCcUwSsE. 
WIFE. — George, do you know that 
you swore in your sleep last night? 
HUSBAND. — Well, it was excusable. 
I dreamed that I was putting the studs 
in my dress shirt. — Vale Record. 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St, New York. 


Caution.—The buying public wiil please not con- . 


found the SonmerR Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells — 


Ses we, D. L. DOWD’'S HEALTH EXERCISER, 
co For Gentlemen, Ladies, Youths; athlete 
* or invalid. Complete gymnasium; takes 
6 in. of floor room; new. scientific, dura- 
ble, cheap. Indorsed by 100,000 physi- 
clans, lawyers, clergymen, editors and 
others now bag it. Illustrated circular, 
40 engravi op. Se Address D. L. WD, 
Scientific, hysical and Vocal _—— 
9 East 14th Street, New York, o 
Cc. FP. Jounan, Chicago Agent, 269 Searbern | Street. 

















Irritations 
of the 


SKIN and SCALP 


Odors from Perspiration 


Speedy Relief by Using 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


“It Soothes while it Cleanses.” 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila 





pills are for 





Beecham’s 


biliousness, bilious headache, 
dyspepsia, heartburn, torpid 
liver, dizziness, sick head- 


ache, bad taste in the mouth, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and consti- 
pation is the most frequent 
cause of all of them. 

Book free; pills 25c. At 
drugstores, or write B, F. Allen 
Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


Annual Sales 6,000,000 boxes. 








Our Fall and 
Winter Stock 
ts now complete in 
Suitings, 
Trouserings 
and 
Overcoatings. 






Stvle and Prices to 
suit every Taste and 
Purse. 


Samples and directions 
to Self-measure sent 
on application. 

171 Broedway, = Vieot> 145 & 147 

H.W. Cor. Bowery, 
y New York. 

















THE ONLY NAPHTHA LAUNCH 


Is the only perfect pleasure boat built. With one, your season in Florida is an 
assured success. Can manage it yourself. No engineer required. Clean, simple, 
safe, speedy, and reliable. Nearly two thousand now in use. Send toc. stamps 
for Illustrated Catalogue. 


GAS ENGINE AND POWER COMPANY, 


Morris Heights, New York City. 
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NONE OF THE SIGNS. 


MAuD.— They say that young Mr. Lighthedde is dreadfully dissipated. 
ETHEL. — | don't believe it. 

MAub. — Why not? 

ETHEL. — Because, he is n't the least bit fascinating. 








ANTI-NERVOUS 
NTI-DYSPEPTI 








SMOKE? 


HARMLESS 
@ SATISFYING 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for; NO man who has a hot-tempered wife should 
@ superb box of candy by ex- | wear whiskers.—Aschison Globe. 
press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 
for presents. Sample orders see BICYCLES $ SiS 
=_'s 


solicited. Address, 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Sa 











THERE is a woman in Georgia weigh- 

| ing 600 pounds who makes moonshine 

whiskey. Has n’t a woman who weighs 

600 pounds got trouble enough of her 

own without making it for other people? 
— Rockland Tribune. 


Turn it upside 
down: 
It won’t hurt it. 


There are no dregs or 
sediment at the 
bottom. 









Drinkers.of Evans’ In- 
dia Pale Ale know 
that and do not 





hesitate to 
drain the bottle 
When two years old it is prop- 


= bottled by experts and 
will keep in any climate. 









There is no other Ale 
‘just as good as 
Evans’.”’ 


C. H. Evans & Sons, 
_ Hudson, N. Y. 








Depressed, 
Nervous. 
Tired? Take 
Natures 
PeSLOrPacive. 
bright. 
sparkling. y 


pure. 7 


delicious 


Laondonderry 
oes aio 


LONDONDERRY LITHIA== 
— = SPRING WATER CO.. 
IAS HUA. A. PI. 










MORNING, NOON AND NIGHT. 


You can leave Grand Central Station, 
the very center of the city, 


For Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, 
in a magnificently-equipped train, 


Via the New York Central, 
The Great Four-Track Trunk Line. 


Trains depart from and arrive at 
Grand Central Station, New York, 


Connecting the East and West, 
by the New York Central Lines. 


Chicago is only 24 hours away; 
Cincinnati 22; St. Louis 30. 


Eleven through trains each day. 
Practically a train every hour, via 


“AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.” 








CHARLES A. BALDWIN & CO. 


Bankers 


40 & 42 Wall Street, 


New York. 





Correspondence Solicited. 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES, STOCKS, COTTON, GRAIN. 
Daily Financial Letter on Request. 

Accounts of Individuals, Banks and Bankers, 
Subject to Cheque, received on favorable terms. 

Foreign and Domestic Exchange. 
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BEHIND His BACK. 














STILL IN THE SwIM. 
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© ave e ost seem like a very ener- did your daughter's 
Ss ° getic fellow,’’ said the marriage with that 
‘ of Pressing Trousers charitable man; ‘‘ but and Count turn out ? 
‘ oe cons there is a good deal MRs. BRICKROW.— 
: nies that he does n't get Her last letter from 
BOSTON credit for."’ Europe states that he 
j ‘* May be there is,” REST has spent all her mo- 
replied the gossip. ney, and she is taking 
> rousers ie C el ‘But his groceryman in washing; but then, 
RB. says not." — Washing- for I presume she washes 
ton Star. only for the nobility.— 
and Han p N.Y. Weekly. 
[, HER NOSE. 
ae ae LRN SHE. — Is n't. her aby YES, INDEED, ’’said 
r Tailors, Clothiers, and Hab- nose quite retrousse ? Shaver, the barber; 
2 erdashers sell them, and we HE.—I don't know. - a ‘‘ business is no good, 
pee postpaid at the It's so turned up that ; and I'm just wasting 
& prices. jyou can’t tell just | Are out of the question when tortured and my conversational 
Bronze.—25 cts. a pr. 5 prs. $1.00, | what it is. — Detroit | disfigured with Eczema and other itching, ne gee Bad 
- Nickel.—36 cts. a pr. 5 prs. $1,50. | Free Press. burning, and irritating skin and scalp dis- Teeter dade. 
V send to George Frost Co eases. A Single Application of the 
- “HAVE you made | CUTICURA REMEDIES wi “g 
t 551 Tremont St.. B me will afford 
remont St., Boston, Mass. any special prepara- instant relief - ; 
) tion forthe whist party | imstant relief, permit rest and sleep, and Angostura Bitters, en- 
: to-night ?” | point to a speedy and permanent cure. dasendoy physiiens and 
~ | chemists fo urity an 
MRs. SINGLETON. Sold throughout the world. Price, Curicura, whplansesnen. br. J. 
x Yes; I’ve picked up 0c. ; SoaP, 26c.; RESOLVENT, $1. PoTTER DRUG G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole 
d several new bits of 4ND CHEM. Corp., Sole Proprietors, Boston. manufacturers. Ask your 
gossip. — /nter Ocean. 4@-‘‘How to Cure Baby’s Skin Diseases,” free. druggist. 
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A GUARANTEE WHICH GUARANTEES , 
} FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, ETC. 4 
Z GOES WITH ’ Wen Bath Outfit—Containing a Robe. 2 Towels, 6 9? 
EVERY q ‘ash Cloths, 1 pair Bath Mitts, 1 pair Flesh Mitts, + 
< $10 Bath Outfit—Containing a Robe, 2 Towels, ? 
€ 1 Slippers, matched in design, 2 Frictional Tow- 2? 
@ els, 2 Absorbent Towels, 6 Wash Cloths, 1 pair Flesh 2» 
«@ Mitts, 1 pair Bath Mitts. be ; 
1 Bath Robes—Men, Women and Children. ce 
BICYCLE. @ ranges from §2 to$s. ; az 
‘“*YOU RUN NO RISK." € Towels—Exquisite Designs,¢1 to $2 per pair,boxed. » 
: ¢ Ifnot found at your dealers’, will be sent freeon re- # 
Comaggne Spe et, Rosier eoensien, os by enall Ge %. @ ceiptof price, Returnable if unsatisfactory. Write P 
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Cured in 20 Minutes by MM IF YOU A 
B f O Mm O ee . 4 [ / 4 ‘ able? As much so as ever? 
° M There is a better kind, unless you wear the 
: , i se ”? elastic 
ins by Union News Co.’s Agents. Made with ends of *‘ graduated ”’ elas 
a. he ee 4 nd et M cord, the most ingenious textile fabric ever | 
THE only time a man of experience takes his put into a suspender. 
BEEMAN’S PEPSIN Gum wife into his confidence, is to tell her he is not ™M places, an in some not. Makes them 
; iON making any money.—A‘chison Globe. the best, most comfortable, serviceable, neat, | 
THE PERFECT . “THE BENEDICT » @ and elegant. 
OF CHEWING CUM. 7, UME BENEDICT.” on 
y perfect Collar and Cuff Button : : : 
A DELICIOUS made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge pairs mailed for the prste. 
REM EDY and flies around across the button- CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- me im) 
FOR ALL FORMS OF able, -“ pety adiusted = oan @ESTER (ESTER 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. = -— 
INDIGESTION END VIEW. (Can be put on any sleeve button. 
Each tablet contains one grain BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, —_— 
— H pare Pepsin. hod. ifitcan not Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. Y. ~ SAT hd a tW7> 
N , de obtahued from dealers, send Manufactured for the trade by elYS CREAM BALM CuRES Is. -% 
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_ Coughing. 


For all the ailments of Throat 
and Lungs there is no cure so 
quick and permanent as Scott's 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil. It is 
palatable, easy on the most deli- 
cate stomach and effective. 


t 9 
| Emulsion 





stimulates the appetite, aids the 

digestion of other foods, cures 
| Coughs and Colds, Sore Throat, 
Bronchitis, and gives vital 
strength besides. It has no equal 
as nourishment for Babies and 
Children who do not thrive, and 
overcomes 


Any Condition of Wasting. 
| Send for Pamphlet on Scott's Emulsion. Free. 
| Scott& Bowne, N. Y. AllDruggists. 60c.and $1. 
} 








IT is n’t so much what your tailor 
charges for the clothes, so long as he 
charges it.— Rockland Tribune. 
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IF YOU DONT Get THE 








GENERAL ARTHUR 
GAR 





| ON SALE ALL OVER THE UNITED STATES. 
KERBS, WERTHEIM & SCHIFFER, 


Manufacturers, NEW YORK. 


Send 2-cent cue te our Latest Cigar Folder 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


$1, 38,36 & 37 East Houston St., Puck Bidg., | vow w 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman St., New York, 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


‘ 











Fifty cents brings a dead sure dividend of continuous com- 
A cheaper model, the ‘‘ Workers,” at twenty-five cents. 
Notice the ‘‘ $raduated ’’ cord. 


RE A MAN 


Ask yourself these questions. Are your Suspenders thoroughly comfort- 
Couldn’t you imagine a better kind? 


Stretches in some | 


cubits Ete tos >= (WESTER (ESTER 


AA 


iA 
A 
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by 
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4 Decatur Avenue, Roxbury, Mass. by 44 


(HESTE 


One of these labels on the back 
of each pair, 





Sample 








STARCH GROWS STICKY, 


Common powders have a vulgar giare. Pozzoni’s 
is the only Complexion Powder fit for use. 





























STANDS THE TEST. 

FRIEND. —The critic of the Review 
says that your book shows not the 
faintest ray of genius, and contains not 
a single sentence that belongs to litera- 
ture. 

SUCCESSFUL AUTHOR. — Huh! I’ve 
made $40,000 on that book, and I ’ll 
bet he didn’t get over $15 for his 
criticism. — New York Weekly. 


BOKER’S BITTE RS, a specific against Dyspep- 
sia, an appetizer and a delicacy in drinks. 


CALIFORNIA 


Everybody Goes With Phillips, 


And his fourteen years of experience in handling California 
Excursions is a guarantee that the Phillips-Rock island 
Excursions are the best. 

Tonrist @ars, with upholstered seats, running on fast 
trains, under the personal guidance of a Phillips manager, 
insure a quick and pleasant trip. Sleeping Car rate to 
California points from Boston $8.00, from Chicago $6.00. 

Car leaves Boston Tuesdays and Chicago Thursdays, via 
Scenic Route (D. & R. G.), the only line through Salt Lake to 
San Francisco and Los Angeles. 

For rates, berth reservations or information, address 

A. Phillips & Co., 296 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 

A. Phillips & Co., 15 Exchange St., Buffalo, N. Y. 

A. Phillips & Co., 239 Broadway, N. Y. City, N. Y. 

A. Phillips & Co., 111 S, 9th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 

Ay Phillips & Co., 104 Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 


JNO. SEBASTIAN, 
G. P. A., Chicago, Il. 


“A BEE IN YOUR BONNET” (\, 


Whistle thro’ your hat—the newest wrinkle, 
your hat and the whistle sereeches. Great Ke. 2 
in ables seils like hot cakes. Send 10c. in ~ 


or sample and agent’s terms. I$ 
BEERY & FELCH ‘iH, Sandusky, Ohio, Y= 


*‘Den’t Tobacco Spit or Smoke Your Life Away.” 

The truthful, startling title of a book about No-to- 
bac, the only harmless guaranteed tobacco - habit 
cure. If you want to quit and can’t, use ‘‘ No-to- 
bac.” Braces up nicotinized nerves, eliminates nico- 
tine poisons, makes weak men gain strength, weight 
and vigor. Positive cure or money refunded. Book 
at druggist, or mailed free. Address The Sterling 
Remedy Co., Chicago office, 45 Randolph St.; New 
York, 10 Spruce St. 











c licste 
Whist. 


For Home Amusement and 
Instruction in the game of 
Whist the 


Kalamazoo Method 
For Whist Players it makes an appro- 








is unequalled. 


priate CHRISTMAS GIFT. 
Ask your Dealer for the game or write us. 
IHLING BROS. & EVERARD, 


Whist and Duplicate Whist Rules 
and Whist Etiquette as adopted by the Kalamazoo, 
4th American Whist Congress sent to Mic h. 


any address on receipt of 2c. stamp. 


POSTACE STAMPS | 
(U. S. STAMPS ONLY) 


in any amount taken in payment by 
Tue PusLisHers OF Puck. 


14 KARAT 


















Stem Ser. 



















and send it to us with your name and address 
beautiful watch to by express. You examine it at Sp enpeaes 
office and if you ti rid a bargain anc the finest watch 
oe ecnee yeeney Bg 7 Se cores gaeat aor peeie Taample price 
sr 60 dave only. w 
THEN NATIONAL L' MEG. & IMPORTING CO., 
Dearborn Street, Chicago, II!. 





A BETTER COCKTAIL AT HOME THAN Its 


~_ ae. a 
COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
WHISKY, HOLLAND CIN, 
TOM CIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 

We guarantee these Cocktails to be made 
of absolutely pure and well matured liquors, 
and the mixing equal to the best cocktails 
served over any bar in the world, Being 
compounded in accurate proportions, they 
will always be found of uniform quality. 

Try our YORK Cocktail—made without 
any sweetening—dry and delicious, Asam- 
ple 4ounce bottle sent to any address, pre- 
’ paid, for 40c. 

} Story of the origin of the American Cock- 
tail free on application. 

For Sale by all oS and Dealers. 

RO.) 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO Sole Proprietors, 


nd 20 Piccadilly, We Soeket England, 


39 Resa. New York. Hart 
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IIT. 
As thet train emerges [rom the darkness ——!! * 11! #1272 #** 2, 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP for children teething. 
the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 


It soothes 


| ocls aan os and diarrhea. 26 cents a bottle. 


STUDY 
LAW 
HOME 








BAR 


Best and cheapest. 
G. W. HorrMAN, Mfr., 






THE SPRAGUE 
CORRESPONDENC 
SCHOOL OF LAW 


Fits for a LeGaL 
cCarReER; Also COURSE 
in BUSINESS Law. 


Over 2000 students tell 
the story of success. 
Fuil particulars free. 


Sprague Correspondence School of Law, 
No. 43 Telephone Building, DETROIT, MICE 


KEEPERS FRIEND 
METAL POLISH. 


1-Ib. box 25c. at dealers. Sample free. 
295 E. Wash. St., Indianapolis. 


| unsurpassed by any route. 


FOUR DAYS TO CALIFORNIA 

In a luxurious train of Pullman Sleep- 
ing and Dining Cars. The ‘‘ SUNSET 
LIMITED” is the name of the New Train 
which the Southern Pacific Company 
will run between New Orleans and San 


| Francisco once a week during the com- 


The equipment and time 
Through 
tickets to all points in Texas, Mexico, 
California, China, Japan and Australia. 
For further particulars apply to No. 343 
Broadway, or No. 1 Battery Place (Wash- 
ington Building), N. Y. 


ing Winter. 














IN THE CYCLONE. 

‘‘This is my first experience as a 
steeple chaser,” murmured the Kansas 
farmer as he whirled through the air 
just behind the fragments of the village 
church. — Yale Record. 


Headache caused by worry or stomach 
‘Trouble speedily cured by Bromo-Seltzer. 


WALTER BAKER & CO, 


The Largest Manufacturers of 
PURE, HIGH CRADE 


GOGOAS, AND CHOCOLATES 
SPECIAL AND HIGHEST 
AWARDS 


CALIFORNIA 
MIDWINTER EXPOSITION. 


co BREAKFAST COCOA, 


Which, unlike the Dutch Process, 
made without the use of Alkalies 

or other Chemicals or Dyes, is abso- 
~ lutely pure and soluble, and costs 

less than one cent a cup. 


SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 



















WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER, MASS. 
C/C EWA SKU M 


ot} 





vat! 
OF Co, 


TROY. 
fy 


FOR IT. 


nen LINE 


ASK YOUR FURNISHER 








ECZEMA, PIMPLES, MOLES, 
Skin Diseases, Facia) Blemishes. Regular Physi- 
cians. ———— free ; office or letter ; charges 
moderate. John H. Woodbury Dermatological In- 

ute, 127 W. 42d St., N. ¥. Branches in Boston, 


stit 
Philadelphia, Chicago and St. Louis. 





DOAN OU 


4 BUY THE BEST 


Caounisernonure tye 


SQUARE BOTTLES (oisturery BoTtLnc ) ONLY GENUINE. 


DEAFNESS 


and Head Noises relieved by using 
Wilson’s Common-Sense 
Ear Drums. 

New scientific invention, entirely dif. 
ferent in construction from all other 
devices. Assist the deaf when all other 
devices fail, and where medica! skill 
has given no relief. Safe, comfortable, 
invisible, have no wire or string attach- 
ment. Write for Pamphlet 

WILSON KAR DRUM € 
Mention Puck. Locrse Ky. 





| 
| 





‘NOLLISO() NIWOUG AHL 





ONS: ews illustrating 
every subject (OF PUB EXHIBITIONS. ete. 

OF A pr age business for a man hay tha small capital. Also, 
Lanterns for Amusement. page Catalogue we 


McALLISTER, Mis, Opucisn, 49 Nassau St.,N-¥ 
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‘¢ No, sirree!” he replied; 
| Though I ’m hungry and thirsty, 


E WAS hungry and sad, with his coat full of rents, 

On the day that he asked me for twenty-five cents. 
‘What! a quarter?” I said, with displeasure; ‘¢ methinks 
You are afttr the price of a couple of drinks!” ‘ 


| «¢Then why don’t you laugh, sir?” I said; 
Then he laughed and he laughed till he fell in a heap. 


‘¢ you are wrong; 
I laugh to gre v fat.” 


The price is twenty-five cents, 
From all news dealing ‘‘ gents,” 





it’s not that; 


‘«¢Jaughter’s cheap.” 












And he bought not a sandwich of ham or a beer; 


From Mulberry Street to sunny Spain, 
From Benares to Frankfort-on-the-Main. 






And as laughter’s infectious, I laughed till I cried! 


Then I gave him a quarter, and quickly espied 


The man runs away with the speed of a cat, 
Saying: 


‘‘Here’s to the food that makes laughter and fat!” 






Then I watched him along the still street disappear, 


But he leaped over ash-barrel, gutter and truck 
In his hurry to purchase a PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 











THE devil gets lots of people that 


| nobody else would have. — Aschison 


Globe. 


IN golf society people think they have 
found the missing links. — Yonkers 
Statesman. 





THE trouble with most people’s econ- 
omy is that they don’t save any money 
by it.—A/chison Globe. 











The Leading Havana Cigar 


Perfecto. Send money by registered 









OF THE UNITED STATES. 

> Sold in pwd State in a Union, Equal 
Ym to ony im wigae We prefer you 
— buy 0 of your ealer. If he does not 
keep th ey nd $1 bey le box of 10 to 

Size. JACOB STAHL,Jr. & CO.Makers, 
168th St. and 8d 5° Y. city. 




































H Christmas 
Suggestion: 


$6.00 to 
$100.00. 


KODAKS from $6.00 to $10.00 for the children, so 
simple that any boy or girl can handle them, 
yet capable of making first-class pictures. 





KODAKS AND KODETS from $12.00 to $50.00 for 


grown people. All sizes and styles, 


KODAKS from $60.00 to $100.00 with double swing 
back, interchangeable lenses, iris diaphragm 
shutters and the thousand and one improve- 
ments that enthusiasts value so highly. 


EASTIIAN KODAK CO. 


Send for 3 


Catalogue. Rochester, N. Y. 





GAIETY GIRL SCARF PINS 


It is the latest out. Guaranteed ster- 
ling silver, and sent postpaid on receipt 
ot he 2c po = 4 illustrated 
ca e of men’s furnishings, shoe 

i r Soin ae clothing. Latest ab York 
De fashions. 
(T BRILL BROTHERS, 
211 6th Ave., N. Y. City. 
Mail Order Dept. 


— Shenold 
Comite le jae. 


ORIENTAL RUGS. 


The finest selection we 
have ever had to offer. 


UPHOLSTERY. 


Curtain Materials, Wall Coverings, 
Lace Curtains. 


Sroadovouy Ay 9th st. 
NEW YORK. 


A Cruise to the Mediterranean, 
By specially chartered steamer FRIESLAND, 
FEBRUARY 6th, 1895, 
visiting Bermuda, Azores, Gibraltar, Malaga, Granada, Al- 
hambra, Algiers, Cairo ; seven days at Jerusalem, Beyrout, 
Ephesus, Constantinople, Athens, Rome. Only $525. otels, 
excursions, fees, etc., included. Organized and accompanied 
by F. C. Clark, ex- United States Vice-Consul at Jerusalem, 

and a staff of competent assistants. 
Thirty excursions to Europe. Ocean tickets by all lines. 
Send for Tourist Gazette. 
F. C. CLARK, Tourist Agent, 111 Broadway, N. Y. 
Official Ticket Agent, Penneyivan a R. R. Co. 


Morphine Habit ounces in 10 
OPIUM to 20 days. No pay till eared, 
Dr.J.STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 


Clerk B. 





























AT THE LINKS. 
(As it soon will be.) 
FAIR COUSIN. — 
Why, Jack! There 's 


Charley Noodle; I did. 


n't know he played 
golf. 

JACK.--He does n't; 
he just carries the 
sticks around; his man 

lays all his strokes 
ior him. — Harvard 
Lampoon. 


THE average man 
knows just enough 
about whist to be 
abused by his partner 
when he gets into a 
game.--Aéchison Globe. 





PIPERAZINE 


—SCHERING’S— 
The new remedy for 


Core eres eeeeeeeeeseeeee® 


ont penton’ disorders, now being so 
argely prescribed by the medical pro- 
fesion és best given in the form of our 


Schering’s Piperazine 


WATER. 


For Sale by all Druggists. Pamphlet Free. 
| Sole Agents: LEMIN & FINK, New York. 
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AN OBSTACLE. 


A SUBSTITUTE. 
NEW BOARDER. — 
No fish this morning? 
I'm very fond of fish. 
WAITER GIRL. — 
Try some of the but- 
ter, sir; that has a sort 
of fishy taste. 
—N. Y. Weekly. 


SINCE it takes trou- 
ble to perfect charac- 
ter, every one should 
marry as early as pos- 
sible.—Atchison Globe. 


To prevent any dis- 
orders of the stomach, 
or as an appetizer, use 
Boxker’s Birrers. 


Mrs. Docoop. —If you ’ll saw that wood, I'll give you your dinner. 
Dusty Ruopes.— Hev you got a license to run a wood yard? 





Rae’s Lucca Oi 


Received the following awards at the COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION. 


** For Purity, Sweetness, and Fine, Olive Flavor.’ 


** Hor Excellence of the Product 


and Size of Manufacture.” 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY 


Leghorn, Italy. 
o-», ECZEMA, PIMPLES, MOLES, 


Skin Diseases and Facial Blemishes removed. Reg- 

=> ular Physicians. Consultation free ; office or let- 

ter. John H. Woodbur Dermatological Institute, 

127 W. 42d St, N. Y. ranches in Boston, Phila., 
Chicago, St. Louis. Inventor of Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 





ANYBODY can go to heaven—ona 
tombstone. — Ram’s Horn. 

CALLER. — Do you notice any dif- 
ference since the doctor treated your 
eyes? 

«Yes; I can see a fifty-dollar bill 
without my glasses now.” — /ufer Ocean, 


Established 1836. 


The Perfection - - 


Coox’s IMPERIAL. 
excellent champagne ; 
we et, delicious flavor.” 


DENVER MORTGAGES, 


tary territory yet to develop. G 


- of Olive Oil. 


ment. Low valuations rule now. 
circulars. 





PUCK’S 


World’ 


good effervescence, agreeable bou- 





s Fair “highest award, 


60/0 to 1006/9. Only promis- 
ing city with vast. rich tribu 
reat gold mining expansion. 


Safely made far Western loans are, after all, the best invest 


Abundant references. Free 


JouN E. LEET, 1515 Tremont St., Denver, Colo. 


St ret 8 ~ Most people eat as 


if they were fattening 


themselves for the market.—A/¢chison Globe. 


Christmas ee 


will be quite a surprise to the Millions of readers of 


that publication. 


Ready December 10. 








@] THE POPULAR FRENCH TONIC I@ 
FORTIFIES 
NOURISHES Body and 
STIMULATES A 
REFRESHES B rain 


indorsed by eminent Physicians everywhere. 


SOLD BY DRUGSISTS AND GROCERS. 


Sent Free, Album, 75 PORTRAITS 
and AUTOGRAPHS of Celebrities. 


@|_ MARIANI & CO., 52 West isth St., New Youn, o 























AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY. PARTIAL 
ey OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
D, AGENTS WANTED. 














SCIENTIFIC SUSPENDERS 


Made for Health, Comfort, Durability. and per- 

fect freedom to every motion of the bod No dragging on 

the shoulders! Trousers always kept th shape. asy in 

action! Preventing all strain on the buttons when sitting 

or stooping. 

On sale by all first-class dealers, or sent by mail on receipt 
of price, 50c. to $2.00, post-paid. State height and weight. 


SCIENTIFIC SUSPENDER co. (Lim. ), BUFFALO, N.Y. 


“ < YES, it’s a hard worl id, ¥ sighed the 
balloonist, as vs struck the fair grounds 
with a sickening thud.— Yale Record. 





Baby cried, 
Mother sighed, 
Doctor prescribed : Castoz! 


~ 


IN LARGER QUARTERS. 
C. H. Guild & Co., the Advertising Agents, 
have moved from the Herald Building to No. 
252 Washington Street. This change was made 
necessary by their largely increasing business, 
The new office has been fitted up with electric 
lights, and all possible accommodations. Al- 
ready Mr. Guild has found it necessary to add 
three new men to his staff. The Guild Agency 
has been successful from the start, and now 
numbers among its patrons several of the large 
advertisers of the country. Their business is 
ably conducted, and the agency enjoys an excel- 
lent reputation with its patrons and the news- 
papers. This enterprising agency makes a 
specialty of illustrated papers, and furnishes esti- ~ 
mates free of charge. — Boston Record, Nov. 8. 


AND now the busy office man 
Will find one duty more; 
Whene’er ’t is cold he ’ll have to yell, 
‘¢Come back and close the door!” 
— unter Ocean. 
Mrs. Bacon. — As I came up the 
street I saw the policeman on this beat 
with his arm around a lamp-post. 
THE Cook. — Yes, Ma’am; that’s a 
way he has when he’s thinking of me, 
Ma’am.— Voukers Statesman. 














SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be read while the Candle Burns. 
1. C. Bunner. Illustrated by C. J. Taylor and 
others. Paper, 50c. Cloth, $1.00. 
These are treasures in literary art. 
= —Pittsburgh Dispatch. 
For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 
By mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 
Address: Puck, N. Y. 


MOR SHORT 


SIXES. 





Ready 
Dec. 
10th. 





WANTED THE ‘‘IN- 
DIGENTS.,” 
RESIDENT.— What 
are you looking for? 
MESSENGER Boy. 
—I'm lookin’ fer the 
Home fer Indignant 
Single Women.— 
Street & Smith's 
Good News. 


A GENIUS is a man 
wko does something 
that others say can not 
be done.--Ram's Horn. 





PUCK’S 
DOMESTIC 
COMEDIES. 


By F. M. HOWARTH. 
25 Cents. By Mail, 30 Cents. 





AUTUMN IN THE 
CITY. 

Miss D&E FLATT.— 
Oh, I have such news! 
The janitor has a cold. 

Mrs. DE FLATT.— 
Glorious! Now he'll 
start the furnace. 

—N. Y. Weekly. 


It 's the sensible 
girl who in a hunt for 
a man keeps her pow- 
der dry.—Adams Free- 
man. 


PUCK’S | 
OPPER BOOK 


THIS FUNNY WorLD 
Both by F. B. OPPER. 


30c. 
each. 
. By 
Mail 
35c. 
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| ates AVENUE, Fifth Avenue! 
O way of happy feet! 

What has the world to match with you 
For a gay and gracious street? 

I might wander through half of the weary world 
On highways old and new, 

And keep unsought a longing thought 

Of fair Fifth Avenue. 


There all who know not sordid care— 
A happy folk indeed! 

They dwell behind your frontage fair 
And give the world no heed. 

They throng your shops the livelong day, 
Nor run their millions through — 

But can walk as well as they 
Upon Fifth Avenue. . 


With empty pockets I may go 
The tong parade to see, .* 


In its brightest oravery. 

For me the bright procession files 
Attire? in Fashion new — 

For me the life that shines and smiles 
Upon Fifth Avenue. : 


Fifth Avenue, Fifth Avenue! 

rl Such women and such men 

As walk your way, | swear to you, 
The world shows not again. 

In Spring, when bells of Easter chime, 
And skies are young and blue, 

Or in frost and rime of Christmas time, 
What's like Fifth Avenue? 





H. C. Bunner. 
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